=: ok 
WAL. 2 * 
.. - 


” 
* f 


. 


vat FACE b l N © . . Wat; a 
Ivy Ts as A 3 . A | _ Ld ty Io tO \ C - — x = 
9 Nos ; LE-4 Fl 1 3 N | - b * | 8 4 : 8 in Kai's 6 
* » = 1 o . 2 * 
"> I : Co 246.4 l \ : : l a3 > g 
% J 26 K 
1 ET * 
4 — a 2A 
* 1 d 
7 +. * » 
+. * 
= * pe 
. 
is : 


c 


8 


. 


- 72 WF 
2 


— 


1 


9 


11 E Mey F. ; 
F 


= 
2 %. 
* 
% 


5 


* 
1 
8 * 
\ ob” 
i 
= 
by 


1 


— 
n 
* 


. 
* *3 
ES. 
> 


5s 
* 


N 
WW 
**4 ., 4 
* 
11 
1 
* 


py 
= 
. * 
— 
*. pe 
$4 © 
i” 
- 
2 
af 
* ” 
= 


© 


2 #41 98 $a 
ern 
3 
"OW 


— 3 WAALS 


% 
AS” 
. 
2 ; 


4 * 


& £4 


o OS ob. ts 52 f 
ccc bh r L | * | : | 
„„ To NN A T4: | e RI F SIA BBs 


2 


8 
5 
1 
% 
oo ar 
1 
4 
. 
6 
32 
+ 


"SET 
* 3 ® ©1 * 
" SEE: 2 184 

et _ - , F< 9 9 * 1 * 8 Ps , 
6 e 7 ps =>, * 

= © 6 : + A 7; * 2 

„„ 


$4 © . 
a *. 4 3. 1 
1 * B. 
. 8 * 2 * 1 


. 


* 
* 
1 ry . 
1 be 

* 
I * 4 


ws 


* AX 
* 
8 * 


* 


= 


WV, 


a. > cre «MF 4,» 
hr 8-205 * 
588 3 


2 N. - 4 . . 
1 z r. y,1 Na, * 
c - 2 75 
- . * 


— 


4 + af 44 


* 7 0 * 
L ; \ ay x 3 8 


* 
— 7 * t 
x 


Nc. 


i 


Sure, 


* 


ALL 


FL 


Ne om 


” * 


*.% 
+ ,.6 
* 


. 
N 


Is 


. x "x 5 * 5 * 
ES 1 1 *. 
SEL LATE 
q : ' | 


* 


4 
* 


Loy 2x 
4.” SS. 


. | CLAS et 


, 4, t +” . 
hd — boi 
"oF 1 5 


» 


Ba Bals Tor, TuxzA IDEE 
_—_ and Ees0M 


MISCELLANY, 


4 POEMS, SATIRES, 

TALES, PANEGYRICKS, 
SONGS, | AMOURS, | = 
BPIGRAMS, INTRIGUES, G 
LAMPOONS, II 


Fade Flowers, fade, Nature will have it ſo; 
N, but what we muſt in our Autumn do: 
And 8s our Leaves lye quiet on the Ground, 
The Loſs alone by thoſe that lov'd them found, i 
Sy in the Grave ſhall we as quiet lye, „„ 

Miſs'd by ſome few that loud our Company. . . : 

But ſome ſo like to Thorns and Nettles live, > *R 

That none for them can, when they periſb, grieve. 
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4 uE, chon Ineffimable _ 


How Gas the Tap, that Mimick, | 
© ſpend the Day? 


f That out- ſide of a Man, 1 that 
is _ aukerd Elf, 5 
75 8 That Tinſel Idolizer of him elf 75 
1 He ſleeps thi Ten, awakes, and in Surprise 
5 Puts on his Gon and' Slippers, rubs his Eyes, 
* Beholdr his barter'd aud diftotred Face, 


by long Debauches, in kis Lookitig-Glais by 
B A Cogtie 
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A Cogueof Nant ſey is his Morning's Draught, 
2 Thien whiſtles as he walks for want of Thought. 
His Breeches to their proper Place applied, 
© Which ſerve. his Thighs and Flabbineſs to hide, 
To Tea he ſits, one Hour he ſpends at leaſt, 'F 
| Then ſends to ſtop each bold intruding Gueſt z 
As Lighr'nipg quick down Stairs his Valet runs, 
And in a Trice diſpatches twenty Duns. 
The tinkling Bell now calls him from his Stand, 
Then up he goes, and ſtraight obeys Command z * 
4 The ruffl'd Shirt that had two Hours been warm; 
= Flings o er his Head, where many Maggots ſwarm; 
AM Lac'd Coar, brocaded Veſt he next adjuſts, 
Tha theſe will win the Ladies Hearts he truſts; 

uts on his Sword, Cue, Hat, then takes a Chair, 
Les s into White's with a moſt aukerd Air, _ 
 Boaſts how laſt Night he had enjoy'd a Dutcheſs, 
Yet had a Drury Drab within his Clutches ; 
Is made the common a Jeſt, the Ridicule 
Of every other white-tooth'd, ſneering Fool: 
Strip but this A ſep 7s Crow of borrow d Plumes, 
No Man alive can bear Bienen ee 
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_— 4 wou d, but juſtice bids me not to be 
= e who equally are vain as fait: 
Commands me to expoſe fantaſtick . * 
1 N Dreſs,. and Foglerics, ve 7 


= Suppoſe. 2 Nymph with Vanity, heb... 1 
1 DE. Good-humour'd, or elſe in a Pet; 15 4 
While her Maid .combs her looſe diſheyel'd Hul, EE 
She with her Lap: dog nk and Wa each Ear 8 
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ot prattles with her ert) l little Pol, hs.” A 
Who as much Nonſence talks, as loud does bawl; = 
Or ſhe obſerves her Squirrel every Motion, 
But never dreams, ot thinks of her Devotion; 
That has exploded” been for many Years, 
Why ſhou'd ſhe then perplex her Mind with Fears? 
For Fear's as great a Foc to pretty Faces, 

As ſhe herſelf an Enemy to Grace is, 
Anticipates with Violence old Age 

Long before Time can reach the fated 2 
Furrows, like Jealouſy, the Forehead more 
Than thrice ten Years had ever done before; ; = 
Tho' ſhe may not a quarter Patt have ſeen _ 
Since i in her Ptime the en Nyaiph has been. 2 


Suppen her Head 680 d A Bruſſels 8 N _ 
The Pencil then ſhe takes, and paints her =" _ 

Her Tiſſue Shoes, and her Silk Stockings ty d, 
Two certain Emblems of a real Pride. | '* _  _ 
At the Tea-table next behold the Fair, = 
She ſips, but gives her Dog the largeſt Sar . "= 
For little Cupid muſt be fed, *tis'true, 8 
At Bed and Board he always has his Due; 
Sugar to Poll ſhe gives, her Squitrel Nuts, 


Thus ſhe delights to cram by Turns their Guts. 


Waſh'd, ſhifted, lac'd, the thinks herſelf now 

79:1 een, 
And her rich Gown, put on, compleats the reſt ; 9 
Then to her Looking-Gla(s' again repairs, _— 
And tries moſt artfully to ſpread her Snares, "MF 
To Court ſhe goes to ſec and to be ſeen, 
| Fad in her own * is a Qucen. 
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At Three: comes Home, ſhe dines, yet cats LY 
„ | 
Obſerving 1 Decorum to a Tittle, 9 8 
Then to Qusarille ſhe hies, or to the Play, 
And like the Fop thus trifles Time 9 


71 { 


On a a Bathing. 


THEN Cabe bath's » how did I cembling 


Her AY ſent Sth . Rays 3 
Thoſe Rays reſtor'd me to my ſelf a 52 
Converting into Pleaſure all my Pain. we, - 
ſtrove, but ſtrove in vain, alas! to trace 
he Symetry and Features of her Face? 


| Words can't deſcribe her Mein, her Port, het a1. 
She as s Angelick ſeem d as the ay far. 


Not half ſo beautiful the yprias kg | 
Appear d, not half ſo many Charms were r 
When naked from her wat'ry Bed ſhe roſe 


And Mars inſtead of limping, Fulcan choſe. . 


But Celia: carefully conceal'd the Part, 
Which might have thaw'd a frozen Hermit 8 
: N n. 
Had I a Triton been with * Eyes, oy 2 
1 wou'd have ſeis d Love's Fortreſs by Surprize, 
Or from her Pleeſyre-garden pluck d a Roſe,” © 
Which on the "PO of the Fountain ö 
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Each other Females Character they tape. 
Produce a: Virgin exquiſitel 


"X01 


Aud when Poſſeſion I had gain'd of FOR 
I might attain to more: ſuhſtantial BliGy. 
With Tranſport reyel in her kind Emacs 
Wn ah the Jewel, and the keep the Co/e. | 


Of SCANDAL 


CANDAL with Ladies alias oer b thelt 
Tea, 
cars, by Preſcription, univerſal ways. 
Here, uncontroul'd, like petty Queens they reign, 
And treat each moral Virtue with Diſdain 3 
No Reputation can their Malice ſcape, 


y fair, 1132 
Adorg'd with Beauties as the Graces are: 
Reſerv'd, tho' free; yet modeſt, tho ſhe's gay, 
And lively as the blooming Month of ; 
She has, they cry, a pretty Baby- Face, 


But what, by Something, . theſe baſe Cens ' rers 
mean, 


They leave to other People to explain : 
If merry, then they ſtrait pronounce her Lewd, 


Can'ſt thou, great Jove, wrong 'd Innocence 1 


_... .» forſake, 
Thy Thunder ſpare, and not due Vengeance 
take? 


Let ſomething may be ſaid to her Diſgrace ; 1 3 


If witty, noiſy ; pious, than a Prude. | b 


Can'ſt thou from thy wiſe Purpoſes refrain, + 
And ſuffer theſe vile Slanderers to reign? 
Then Juſtice ſhall be nothing but a Name, 
And Fove his Sovercignity diſclaim. 


Theſe ſilly, talkative, conceited Elves: — - - 
Do little think how they expoſe themſelves, 

, © Keeping in Talk for one continued Round, 
Proves that with Barrenneſs their Brains abound. 
Think, ye vain Mortals, e're it be too late, 

Think on your preſent and your future State; 
Summon your Resſon, call her to your Aid, 
Let that cæleſtial Particle perſuade ; [51 
Be rul'd by her, and keep her in your View, 


7 Her Dictates and your Conſcience's purſue, ; 
3 Friendly Advice accept, reflect on Shame, > 
| From ſuch vile Practices your ſelves reclaim, 
IM Elſe to your ſelves you may for ever tall, 
1 And by your ſelves, deſpis d, for ever walk. 
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On the Multiplying Virtues ;of th 4 3 
| BATH Waters.  Humbly in- 1 
ſer ib'd 10 the Citizen S 1 ZVes. | 4 

8 Tune 225 Hou long , egregeous Moore, he: 6. | F 4 
| | I. c 


HAT mighty Worden have 3 done „ 

By Bath's alluring Streams . _ 
Shou'd I tha all their Courſes run, 7 
Some wou'd appear like Dreams. = 


b From every Corner of the Nation 2 
*% Some here for Health reſortz ©  \ . 
For Paſtime ſome make Bath. their Station; 1 

The London Dames for Sport. 4 


l. 


The Lame, the Cripple, and. the Blind, 
A while do here remain; 


And when a perfect Cure they find, * 
Then home they go again. vj 


IV. With 


With the Green-ſickneſs over-ſpread, / 

The Virgin meets Relief CB 

She cats like one that's Country bred, 2 
Forgetting all her Grief, 


W | 1 
Now ſhe, * had been heretofore - 
So meagre, pale, and wan, Gn | 
Digeſts her Food, and calls for met 8 
Her Thoughts run all e on MAN. 
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Theſe Waters, by Experience found, 9 

From Death do Thouſands ſave ; 
„ With many Vertnes they abouud, 
1 Yet ſend ſome to the Grave. 


Three Brace of Does, plump, fat and ſleek, 
3B Each had à Jet: black Seut, 

8 From London dame ih PaſſonWerk, 

=_ : And ſoon _ 90 Rur. 118. 

53K * 
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133 The ſtimulating Salts began | 3 
I1I0 put their Bidoc i Motion 
1 They tired each Doctot to à Man. 

Who were at Was Devotion. 
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a London long the) had bee dettit'd 6 
a eros as deſert Ground, 
But: now they fruitful are chr, 
For they are Pregnant found. ' 


{94 
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„„ : 
Their Pregnancy, as ſome Folks ay, 
Was caus d by Change of Diet; 
They jaunt, they dance, or fing all Day; 
At Night _ are not quict. 


9 


; XI. TN 
' Their Hlnbaih Heads may 8k. it OY 
Their Wives muſt bear the Blame; 


And what they call the Bliſs of Bliſs, = 
Will terminate in Shame. A 


= The Female-Beau : Or, The Beau- 


I. 


N the merry Month of May, 
The genial Salts ariſing, 

By Mira, jolly, young and gay, 

3b Went Abroad to bring a Prize in. 


r 9 
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II. 
She, like Man, dreſs'd Cap: a. pie, 
Now prepares for Privateering; 
Strephon, cloath'd contrary Way, 
Stecr'd his Courſe a Buckanecring, 


III. 


Mira in her rich Attire, 
Strove frozen Hearts t'inflame; 
Strephon too was all on fire, 
And hoped to do the ſame. 


1 | Ss. A 

| Roguiſh Cupid, in Surprize, - 

1 | Vowing that both ſhou'd ſmart, 
1 ; Gave to Strephon Mird's Eyes, 

o - To Mira Stirephon's Heart. 


[ 16 J 


| : V. 
Doubtleſs, was old Hymens Rite 
Perform'd with good Intent; 
All the Day they toy'd, at Night 
To Bed theſe Tartars went. 


VI. 


Say now, ye learn'd in the Law, 

Ye Caſuiſts deſide, 
Without Error or a Flaw, 

Who Bridegroom was, who Bride! 


* — "ITY 


An Eſſay on HV MAN ITI. In. 
ſcrib'd to the Briſtol Captain. 


EAS O N is ſure a Particle divine, 


And with re- doubled Luſtre ought to ſhine; 


'Tis his diſtinguiſhes the MAN from Beaſts, 

With Tranſport and with Joy the Soul it feaſts, 

And diQares to us we ſhould Humane be, 

But Inhumanity can ne'cr agree 

With this great Bleſſing : When ourReaſon's loſt, 

Or, like a Veſſel, by a Tempeſt tot ; 

Daily we ſce, and many Dangers run, 

Then how ſhall we thoſe many Dangers ſhun ? 

You Briſtol Captains, who no Mercy ſhew, 

Do you do what you wou'd have done to you? 
C 2 When 
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When you ſubmit yourſelves to Paſſion' $ In 
Your Minds are ruffled like-the boiſt'rous Sea; 
Alike you treat the Coward and the Brave, 
And, as proud haughty Tyrants, kill ot ſave; 
By Piece-meal kill, a ling'ring Death procure, . 
Inflict ſuch Pains no Mortal can endure, 

Vaunt in your Cruelty, and ſtrut with Pride, 
And dying Groans, and dying Men deride. 
Kind are the Cannibals, compar'd with you, 
For we muſt give to every one his Due; 

They are by Hunger prompted to deſtroy, 

You murder with a Countenanice of Joys 
They kill for ſake of Food, and nothing more, 
You fecd your Cruelty with Chriſtian Gore : 
Then talk no more of Savages for Shame, 

All Men agree that you are moſt to blame, 

And as a Puniſhment. ſo juſtly due, 
Which you deferye, hencefor ward each of you; 
As 4 Reproach, ſhall be nich named by alt. 
An | unrelenting 7 . 7 


Extempore 
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Extempore V erfes on ſeeing 
Princeſs AMELI1A'S 8 in 

Miniature. By a G rentlemas. f 

0 X F OR D. e 

ERE, O amazing Prodigy? we ſee 

Nature's Perfection in Epitome ; © 


So Gems are deem'd moſt precious which unite 
In leſſer Orbs the greater Rays of Light. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


On a one-ey d\ Man who fell in Love 
with a blind uw man. 


Uintus loves Their, and Thais alone, 


—— — 


Ninas wy one Eye, but Thais has none. 


—— 


6 


1! 


O UNITY. 


1 Diſſention nor Diſſenters can be there. 


Unity be found in Heaven's great Sphere, 


On 
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On a Vintner, who was ſuſpected 
to have poiſon d four M ive. 
OR Champaign and Bourdeaux 1 need 80 


no further, 8 
But ſome People ſay both are gullty of Mager: 


By your Wine that fout Wives have already 


been hurl'd, 


And ſent in all Haſte from this troubleſome 
World: 


They call it rank Poiſon, I'm apt not to think t, 


But to deal plainly with you, I'm leſs apt to 
drink it. 


On WOMAN. 


Woman, tho' her Mouth be ſmall, 
Will ſure tate in the Devil and all; 


Her Hands tho little, Body ſpare, 


She's large, and fat enough elſe where. 


ANOTHER 
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Woman's at beſt but a conſummate Evil, : 


All-Devil ; 
And by her Good-will, 25 on all Sides confeſs d, 
Her Tongue and her Tail would ne er be at Reſt. 


The PR DE Unna d: Or, The 
pleaſant Diſcovery. 


F all the Creatures on the Earth 
To whom Dame Nature did give Birth, 
With a ſaſe Conſcience you may ſwear 
Not one can with the Prude compare: 
Tis no hard Matter, by Degrees, 
To trace her from the Phariſees. 
Maria, ſptung from noble Race, 
Her ancient Family's Diſgrace, 
Wonders how any Female can 
Be civil to that Beaſt, a Man; 
That vile, that two-legg'd Creature, who 
Studies poor Woman to undo, 
Rails againſt legal Copulation, 
Calls Matrimony Fornication; 
If you but name the Word Coition, 
You put her then in ſuch Condition, 


No 


She's All-Saint without, bur within s | 
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Diſplayiop all her batter'd Cham 


[=] 
No raving Bethlemite can ſhew 
Diſtracted Looks as ſhe can do; 
Yet with her Spark the does connive af 
Coition, when ttis done in private. 
Twice in a Day at leaſt to Prayers 
This pions Hypocrite repairs 
Where ſhe is damnably devout, | 5 
The firſt that's in, the laſt that's * 


2 


But this Mock: Saint, who Vell was known 
At Court, in Country, and in Town; 
This Prude, Maria, late was watch'd, 
And by ſome Lords and Ladies catch d. 


In her old Stalion's feeble Arms: 
She panted hard, and toll'd her Eyes, 


But, oh! how great was her Surprize 


When ſhe perceiv'd ſhe was diſcover'd !' 

She thought o'cr her that Vengeance hover d 
On bended Knees ſhe did implote 
Forgiveneſs upon any Score, 
Said, ſhe would Satisfaction make, 
And all her railing Ways forſake: 
But whene'er Women Secrets keep, 
Then Mankind ſhall ceaſe to ſleep. 
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The Bat H Furmme-Fluner 0% 
I Biter Bit. | 


0 Z, Who plyd in Dri. 20 
Equi. 77 with Pmchbtck Wars ang 
attr, 
Havitey ſome Guitieds, Shiflirigs more, 
And nicely diet ot gilded o'er, _ 
Went down rs B4th, and for 4 white 


Did many prying Folks beguile : 


She atways drefs'd in gay Actirs, 


Her Eyes were black, and full of fire. 


0 Brien, (pears roi Kingly Rach, 
His Country left, and took His 


At Bath, among the beſt, where 1 


Claim'd a Superiority : 

A ſmall Eſtate he had, 'tis true, 

His Cloaths' embroider'd were, ard new, 
Thirher + Fortan. hunting came, 

In Hopes t& allure (Gait EA Baie. 


Moll quiekly had mm i Het be, 
And now a Arts the Jade docs try, 
She cunningly contrives a Gin, 

And finds a Wy to dia Hin it. 
Het former Loding fie fo fakes, 
In the ſame Hoafe artotfer rakes; 


Wich le Had made Hs Reſidence, 


And an Acquaintance they commence. 
| D | 
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| 22 7 
This aukerd Beau, this ſilly Elf, 
Believing ſhe had Store of Pelf; 
And being told ſhe was a Fortune, 

So ſtrongly did poor Moll importunc, 

She gave Conſent to be his Bride, 

And ſoon the Marriage Knot was ty'd. 

But, oh! what jecring and what flouting, 
What laughing was there, and what ſhouting, 
When Moll was known to be no more 
Than a plain, downright, common. Whore ! 

The Iriſh Hero fled by Night, [| 
And left poor Moll in diſmal Plight. 
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The Ro VER Reclaim d. A Dia- 


logue between DAM ON and 
SILVIA. 


Dam. ELL me, Situis, pr IE do, 
Tell me, muſt I ſtill purſue? 
Still implore, but all in vain, 
Do you thus reward your Swain? 
Who ſo faithful? who ſo true? 
Tell me, muſt I ſtill purſue? 


Silo. If Damon Can his Vows forget, 
His ſacred Vows to Amoret, * 

How ſhou'd I expect to be 

More eſtcem'd, loy'd more than ſhe? 

F 2 Men 
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Tempt me no more then, gentle Swain, 
In yain you ſigh, imploxe in vain. : 


Dam. 


Who can blame me if I leave her? 
Or can lay that I deceive her, - © OT 


Silo. 


Dam. 
Silu. 


Dam. 


Scarce had Sol his Beams diſplay'd, 
But at Noon the Nymph was ſeen 


Proſtituting all her Charms 


„ 
Men are falſe, and quickly cloy'd, 
Nymphs forſaken, when enjoy'd ; 


But if Virtue keeps her Seat, 
Vice will find a quick Retreat. 


Deareſt Silvia, hear, 1 pray, 

Hear what Damon has to ſay.; 

Oh! I wou'd the Truth conceal, 
But the Truth I muſt reveal. 

When our mutual Vows were made; 
Sporting on the flow'ry Green, 


In Myrtillos eager Arms. 


If this were true but yet 1 3 
By Love, by all the Gods I [wear —— 
Egon, Menalcas, Witneſs arc. 
Faithleſs Beauty ! Virtue's Shame ! 

But perhaps I only dream. 
Shou'd your Silvia fix her Love, 
Wou' d not Damon perjur d prove? 


Never, never: Silvia, yield, 
Say ſhall Damon take the Field? 
Bleſs your Damon, and declare, 
Kindly tell him when and where. 
D 2 Sito. 1 
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Silv. In Diana Temple 
Dam. Hoy ! 795 | 
Sv. There ] lately made a Voy, 
A ſpotleſs Virgin to remain, 
Till I met the happy Swain, 
Who by Hymen's Rite divine - 
Shall unite his Heart with mine. 


Dam. 'Twas raſhly done ; oh! think again 
Sv. Firm to my Voy I vill remain. 
Damon, lcaye- this roving Life, | 
Ang take Silvia for your Wifs. 
Dam. Since the Gods Rave decreed 
Me a Victim to bleed, . 
Then make no dclay, 
© To the Temple away; 
For if in Suſpence 1 ſhall longer remain, = 
'Tis twenty 39 gne that I ſhake off the Chain; - 


Silu. Take Example by the Dove, 
Eper conſtant to his Love; 
Exer billing, ever wooing, 8 

Always faithful, always coging. 


Dam. Then poſſeſſing 
Is 3 Bleſſing, 

. And the more we do ohtzig, 
Makes us wiſh for more again: 
So tranſporting all our Bliſg is, 
Soft Engearments, tender Kiſſes 

All ous Senſes we delight, 
And regale gur Appetite : | Þ 
oys 


{25 I 
Joys purſging, 
Still renewings 


Mirth increaling. 
Never ceaſing, - 


CHO A. 
Thus eur Pas ſures cireling move, 
Till at length woe plain prove 
Death alens can end aur Love. 
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A ae ths 3 at 
ber Toilet. 


1 ſing the Nywob⸗ a very Woman, 
A quonders Beauty, true to na Man, 


_— 


Lais 'yclyp'd, wha was well _ - 4247 


For fifty Years, hut now is Hum. 
Vet thinks that ſhe retains the Art 


Of captivating every Heart, 
But mark the Lines that do enſue, 
Tho odd they ſeem, yet rhey are true. 


With hideous Dreams perplex'd, thi Mind 
No ſolid Reſt. ar Sleep can fd. | 
Imagination, by Syrprizc, - 
Places a Grape before. her Eyes 
Of Conftables, laformers, Watch, 
"IO yang tie upon the catgh, - 


— . 
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Then takes the Pot to p- 15 © 


[26] 
Of Tallymen and Bailiffs, who 
Compleat the frightful, helliſh Crew. 
Alarm'd at this tremendous Sight, 
More dreadful than a Ghoſt, or Spright, 
On ſudden conſcious Lars ſtarts, 
And Fear brings forth a thouſand F---s: 


A nauſeous Scent there was before, 


But now ſhe finds a double Score; 


Her Arm- pits, Toes, and eke her Feet, 8 


Produc'd Effiuvia's, not as ſweet 
As Roſes, for they ſmell'd like Balſam | 1 
Of Sulphur, tho not quite ſo wholeſome. 


Well pleas d to find it was no worſe, gd 
fas begins to ſwear and curſe, | 9 
Damns the whole Crew by Book and Bell, 
Wiſhing that they were all in Hell; 


- 


. Throws. off the Cloaths, no longer drouſy, | 


And wips her —— that was fo frouſy, 
Steps out of Bed, flips on her Shoes, © 
I | 


Near to the Window: on 2 Stool hs 
(Where many Men had play'd the Fool) * 
A Piece of Looking-glaſs was plac'd, 
With Multitudes of Angles grac'd. 
The Stool, by conſtant Uſe unſtable, 
Serv'd for a Toilet, and a Table; 
And Lais in her looſe Attire, 

Burning with Luſt, and fierce Deſire, 
Sits on a broken matted Chair, 
And with her Fingers combs. her Hair : 


This 


This done ſhe takes a dirty Clout, 1971 4 
Which from the Duſt-tub ſhe pulls out, | 
Then wipes her Auckſters, Toes, and Face, 
And next reſtores it to its Place. 

Her Hair ty'd up, ſhe not profule is, 

Inſtead of Oil ſhe ſpittle uſes ; | 

The Flow'r-box takes, and falls to drudging, 

Lays it thick on, without much grudging; 

 Wry Faces makes, pulls off the Plaiſters, 
Pewailing all her ſad Diſaſters; 

Her pocky Ulcers now ſhe dreſſes, 

Reflecting on her paſt Careſſes. 3 
Then to ſave Sope, the naſty Quang 
Her Fingers licks to make em clean. 

A Cap, with twenty Patches on it, 

She wears as treach' tous Scat his Bonnet; 

Her Stockings, thro Neglect decay d 

Her Toes like black-ey'd Beans diſplay dz, 

To ſalve the Matter, round about 
She wraps a ſtinking, greeſy Clout. 
And in her Shoes with Art does skreen em, 
Thoſe Shoes had but one Heel between em; 


She next puts on her Packthread Garters, 2 
"Is how numerous are thy Martyrs? ? - if 
1 artificial Eye ſupplies N i „ = 


What fell to Luſt a Sacrifice, 

Into the Sockets of her Gums ' 

Wax Tecth by Hocus Pocus comes; 

She turns her Smock, which ſhe had wore 
Eleven Weeks, or ſomething more, 
And this ſhe did to ſave th' Expence 

Of waſhing it till three Weeks hence. 
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Her 
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Her flabby Breafts-wich Rags the plump, 
Then nimbly laces on Net ſumps, 

But they that feaxch will never ind 

Her Smock had atly Ta Bend. 
The Gallipot ſhe takes in Hand, 

And with her Pencil at command. 
Bedanbs her yellow: Face ſo thick 
The Paint fhe ſcarce can make to flick 3 
Her Face appears Al ever plaſh'ds, 
Like Walls by ſome poor Benglet waft'd 5 
Her Gown by Tighter nor ſupply'd, '' 
Was with her Apron-ftrings ſoon ty'd ; 
Both tatter d werte, bott Patch. work feerh'd, 
Not worth Five lng, boch vere deem d. 


She: thus cauipp'd, and thus drechtted, 
Not on the ade, but the out ward, 
Riſes, auc kindes firait 4 Fire a 4 
Tindulge and gratify Deſize; 
The Pot, that ſhe had p- d arid (-- di in, 
Her + hap une Tes was brew'd in. 
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N Epſom Downs when Racing docs bein, 
Large Companies from every Part come in, 
Tag rag and Bob-tail, Lords and Ladies meet, 
And, Squites without Eſtates, each other greet. 
A Sconndrel here, pray take it on my Word, : 
Is a Companion for the. greateſt' Lord, 4 
Provided that his Purſe abounds with Gold, 
1 not, then this Aﬀertion Will not hold. 
A ere the promiſcuous and ungovern'd Crew 
0 Crowd to fee what is neither ſtrange or new 
"= Bets upon Bets, this Man ſays two to one, 
Another pointing cries, good Sir, tis done. 
See how they gallop o'cr the ſpacious Plain, 
As if pur ſu d, and dreading to be (lain ; 
Not half. ſuch Speed wou d any of them make, 
To fave their Countty if ſhe lay at Stake. 
The Races done, to Town the Mob repair, 
Some curſe their Fate, and ſome the Booty ſhare. 


« 


E . + SCAR» 


[go] 


8c ARBOROUGH WELLS. A 
Satire. 


arb RY ſay, how comes thy Pow r ſo 
e -- 


Thus to atttact the Wealthy and the Great! 
What Pleaſure can in unceil'd. Rooms be found, 
Where buggy Beds with Fleas and Lice abound? 
Egyptian Plagues | what Man of common Senſe 
Can with thy wild, thy ruſtic Scenes diſpenſe ? 


The Beaus, the Belles, the Cirs, the Country 
Dames 


Hither reſort to quench their am'rous Flames 5 

Equally void of Modeſty and- Fear, 

They bathe'their Limbs, and waſh each tempting 
Hair; 

The briny Foam encreaſes their Deſire, 

And Cupid's Balſom muſt abate Love's Fire. 


Hence to the Spa, in Groupes, they march 
along, 


Matrons antique, and Nymps as fair as young; 
Sptuce Beaus, decrepid Rakes, and ſcoundrel 
Jews, | 
Here wake promiſcuous and ungovern'd Crews. 
Vertues uncommon from the Waters flow, 
Each Female's Checks with lovely Warmth do 
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And then walk out to breathe ſalubrious Air; 


In diff rent Airs each diff rent County read, 


Miſtook a Minuet for a Cheſhire- Round, 


[ 31 7 
They chear the Spirits and revive the Heart, 
And to the Men a Springineſs impart. 


From hence to Tea and Scandal they repair, 


Some to the Meadows privately retire, 
And in Love raptures quench each other's Fire: 
To rocky Caverns ſome, more cautious, trip, . 
Nor is it a Diſgrace to make a Slip. 

Here for Ragou's Peas, Beans, and Herrings 

paſs, 

And every Nymph drinks chearfully her Glaſs ; 
The Cloth remov'd, they reaſſume their Chat, 
And praiſe young Miſs for try ing you know what. | 


- Ducices and Play belt Erenisg Hours employ, 
And every Face abounds with Mirth and Joy; 


The warmer Climes diſplay their tender Breed. 
Here the Northumbrian Toofe did advance, 
And their High-Sheriff led em all a Dance; 


With clouted Shoes they thump 4 the paſſive) 
Ground, 


And hobbled on to their PEE Sound. 


Hither a Son of eEſeulepius came 
In Queſt of Money, not in Queſt of Fame; 


But finding Health in ev'ry Face appear, 
He curs'd his angry Stars that ſent him here: 


Stript at Quadrille, he loſt his Soul's Delight, 
And ignominiouſly withdrew by Night. 
E 2. But 


[ 32 ] 


But tho the Spaw with Fertues * abound, 


Some ſay the Dutcheſs no Relief has found. 


An E 9ifile from a Lady to a Gen- 
tleman who had Debauch'd her. 


Empted by {ave the 3 believing M aid 
Soon gave her Heart, and was as oon 

betray d; 

Hee Innocence, devoid of all its Guard, | 

Yielded to thee, and yet ask'd no Seward: 

Panting and trembling when at firſt I lay, 

1 bluſh'd, and cou'd not bear the Sight of = 

Yet to my Lover gave the World away 
My Virgin-Treafure was the World to me, 
And I the Victim ſacrific d to the. 
That Virgin- Treaſure cou d I now recal, 

Still 1 ſhou'd greatly dread a ſecond Fall; 
For Men are Jyrens turn'd, and ſhe who hears 

Tune Harmony, your every Accent bears 5. 

To you ſubmits, by you muſt be undone, 3 

We ſee — but have not Power the Rock to ſhun, 

We ſee the Danger, yet we forward run. 

This was, alas! your Jennys haploſs Caſe, 

When ſhe reſign'd herfelf to your Embrace z 

This was her Deſtiny, and this her Fate, 


And in your Arms the (ought a ſare * 
| | ng br 


( 33 ] 
One female Weakneſs viſible appears, 
We love the Tempter, who firſt ſpread the Snares; 
Deep is impreſsd his Image in my Hcart, | 
Who firſt ſedue d me with ay . Smart. 


If but a faint idea you retain ; 
Of her, ho might, but will not now complain: - 
Grant me ont Boon; the Boon | ask is mall, 
In granting that, you then will grant me all. 
Think not 1 place Self. int reſt ia my View, 
Far be ſuch abject Thoughts from me and you; 
Pt. e, with Gratitude I muſt confeſs, 
My Cauſe does patronize, my Wants redreſs 
Law-ſuits expenſive are, on {auch a Friend, 
So juſt, | with double Plealure I depend : © | 
Adverſity is Friendſhip's fureſt Teſt, - _ 
And he's 0 true, my Mind is now at Reſt. 


| Heace, then conclude, that want no Sapaly; 
No Preſent I ſhall ask, then don't deny 
One Hour's ſhort Converſation with your Friend, 


Who, anxious, for your Reſcripr docs attend. 
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The GoLDEN MEAN. 


N Northern Cave, devoid of Licht and # 
Heat, 
A Tyrant rude and haughty has his Seat; 
Him the fierce Tempeſt and ſoft Breeze obey, 
O'er them he bears an univerſal Sway. 
Now Eurus rages with a dreadful Sound, 
Ploughs up the Sea, and ſhakes the Earth around 3 
Strait Zephyrus diſconſolate appears, | 
Sighing his Woes, and ſoft' ning into Tears; 
In vain, alas! neither can gain Relief, 
The Bluſt'rer's Fury, nor the Mourner's Grief. 
Steady the Tyrant holds his rocky Throne, 
His Heart unmov'd, more obdurate than Stone; 
While all around him's in the Grott confin'd, 
Rage combats Rage, and Wind encounters 
Wind. f | 
\ 
-- Henws learn, O Rab,; even thus thy Paſſions 
rule, 
The abject raiſe, the mes Spirit cool; 
Like /Zolas the riſing Blaſt appeaſe, 
All thy Deſires, thy Appetites like theſe, c 
Boiſt'rous when free, when curb'd they're not 
at Eaſe. 
O let em never mount to ſhake thy Soul, 
Nor adverſe Gales thy Reaſon's Power controul ; 
Nor proſp'rous Times inſtru& thee to thy coſt, 
Enjoy d they flatter, and diſtract when loſt : 


About 


L3s ] 


About thee let the wind-ſwoln Surge ariſe, 
Diſcover now th' Abyſs, now reach the Skies, 
This elemental Strife, if right apply'd, 

Is the juſt Emblem of thy vainer Pride; 
Sinking, when crols'd, when pleas d blown up 
| too high, 

In both Extreams does utter Ruin lic. 

Our Safety, our Felicity's between, 2 
A bleſt Indifference that Golden Mean, 
Preſerves. all fair without, all calm within. 5 


ti. 
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On the BATH PU PE T-SHEW. 


F People, wondrous to behold, I treat, 

In Stature ſmall, but in their Proweſs great: 
No ſacrilegious Artiſts theſe inſpire, | 
Nor, like Prometheus, ſtole cæleſtial Fire. 


When ſolemn Wakes the jolly Swain engage, 
And jocund Wit allures him to the Stage, 
Where Pleaſantties amuſe the gaping Rout, 
Curiouſly bent to hear the Story out; | 
Within the Barn diſtinguiſh'd Benches riſe, 
All open to each Gueſt at ſtated Price; 

For here, alas! as every where we find, 

The Rich preferr'd, the Poor are caſt behind. 
The Curtain drawn, diſcloſes to the Sight, 
A variouſly reftacted, doubtful Light; 
For too much Brightneſs, or a Ray direct, 
Spoil the Delight, the rare Device detect; 


But 


But thus the fair lllafion we behold; 
With Joy miſtake the Gliſter for the Gold. 
Here under lowly Thatch, in narrow Space 
In ſcanty Scenes, àa mortal Mimick Race, 
Wars, Battles, Triumphs, all that Man can do, 
Docs, or hath done, are preſcnt to- our View. 


With hoarſer Speech, and ſterner than the reſt, 
With an enormous Button on his Breaſt, 
With Eyes that roll as lively as your own, 
Belly and Back huge, monſtrous, oycr-grown, 
Sce one advance: The fearful Crowd admire 
His Giant-Size, at leaſt, three Inches higher. 
Fierce in his Might, he all by Turns provokes, 
This he abuſes, and on that he jokes; 5 
Tho' all- important the Conjecture be, 

Or ſerious the high Pomp's Solemnity, 
Intractable he breaks thro' every Form, 

And treats reſenting Gravity with Scorn. 
Nay, to the fairer Sex he will be rude, 
And force a Kiſs on the unwilling Wood; 
While Sports more innocent divert the Throng, 
Bound in the Dance, or warble in the Song. 


Splendid with Gems well painted Nymphs 
ſucceed. 
The wounded Lovers 3 plead; 


The purpled Monarch, with majeſtick Mein, 
His Guards, and ſhouting Vaſſels fill the Green: 


Such State, ſuch Acclamations, ſuch as theſe 
Proclaim the Pigmy with the Crane at Peace. 
Or when declining Stars to Reſt invite, 

Ob ron commands the Revels of the Night, 


His 
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His Fairy Elves each other's Steps purſue 

In verdant Rings, and change the green Swath's 
Hue; 

On the fair Round Fertility beſtow, 

And make the enn Herbage thieker * 


But Clouds, alas! defice the chearful Day, 
os ſounds to Arms, ſets Battles in Array : 
O fleeting Joy! O frail Mortality! 
Muſt they who do but ape thee wretched be? 
Muſt they Man's ctuel Deſtiny confeſs? 
Muſt every Sweet be daſh'd with Bitterneſs? 
Soft Peace is fled,the glittering Sword they wield, 
Point the fell Lance, and lift the pond'rous Shield. 
What Flights of Arrows cloud the azure Scene, 
Shaken with Wat's confus'd and horrid Din! 
From Paper-tubs the fired Bitumen flies, 
Dire Hiſſes mingle with the Crackers Noiſe. 
Ye Heaps of Slain, in vain your Blood is ſpilt, 
For Valour, in a Civil War, is Guilt. 


But now the Madneſs of the Fight is o'er, 
Now cooler Prudence re- aſſumes the Power, 
In Peace their former Pleaſures they renew, 
When borrow d from the Holy Writ they ſhe w 
Primæval Worthies; lo! an holicr Age, 
Reviving, ſhews a more inſttuctive Stage. 

How rev'rend, in their comely Order ſtand 
Of Patriarchs a venerable Band! 

Furrow'd and pale their Checks do now appear, 
ConvincingProof, Time has been ploughing there; 
On their ſage Heads the Silyer-Hairs attend, 


Hoary bencath their decent Beards deſcend. 
F Here 


72s 


Here may we ſhrunk Tythonus Form admire, 
Squeez d in a Graſs-hopper the Man entire. 


But let me now diſcover, as I can, 
Who gives the Powers from whence this Line 
began, 

What ſecret Springs give Motion to the Man. 


At firſt, the Artiſt takes the ſoundeſt Wood, 
Hard it muſt be, the Sap is not ſo good; 
This forms the Body, faſt to this he ties 
Arms to the Shoulders, Legs unto the Thighs: 
Member ro Member fits, adjoin'd to theſe, 
A pliant Wire conduQts each Limb with Eaſe, 
Implicitly they thence his Hand obey, ' 
Thence with Agility they skip, they play, | 
Yet dance not their own Dance, nor their own 
Words they ſay. I 


1 SILVIA'S 
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[39] 
SiLvia's Requeſt. - + 


"\INCE Cupid bears imperial Sway, 
'Tis Madneſs ſure to diſobey. 

A Thouſand various Arts he tries 

To make us fall a Sacrifice, 

And yet, methinks, tis ſomething odd 
T* obey a blind, capricious God. 

He teizes now, and now torments us, 
And then with Pleaſure he contents us : 
He ſmiles by Turns, and frowns by Fits, 


And tho' he's blind, the Mark he hits. 


I who have led a veſtal Life, 
And never thought to be a Wife, 
Now wear the little Tyrant's Chain, 
And find it Folly to complain: 
'Tis ſtrange, yet true, the Urchin's Dart, 
Gives ſmarting Pleaſure, pleaſing Smart; 
But yet when Love's to Virtue bound, 
Loſt is the Smart, the Pleaſure found. 


But, ah! what Pleaſure can I have 
When I behold my Damon grieve! 
I ſympathize with him, tis true, 
But Sympathizing will not do: 
Then give him Eaſe, ye Gods, and I 
With Pleaſure will lie down, and die. 


F 2 
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2 85 The Bo WLING-GREEN. 


E verdant Hue, ſmooth as th unruffled Main, 
Incloſe an Area on an equal Plain; 
Er, ſcorch'd with riſing Sun, the Verdure fade, 
While yet the Dew - drops (well upon the Blade, 
Let painſulScythes cut off the laſt Nights Growih, 
A ſudden Harveſt, and. a ſlender Swarth : 
The heavy Cylinder, or draw, or puſh, '' 
Each too ambitious Eminence to cruſh, 
Then, wet with Oil, of Form exactly round, 
With Eaſe the ſportive Orbs run o'er the Ground: 
But leſt contending Parties ſhou'd miſtake, 

By Marks on every Orb Diſcovery make; 

Of latent Lead ſome love the heavier Load, 
That draws the Orb obliquely from its Road: 
Others, delighting in a lighter Weight, 
Permit the Orb to keep a Line more ſtraight. 
Thus fix'd, in equal Battles they divide, 

Or as their Choice, or as their Fortunes guide. 
A leſſer Orb, appointed for the Goal, | 
Mark of theirdeſtin'd Courſe, the firſt to bowl 
With Effort ſtrong emits, or if he pleaſe, 
Gives it to run a ſhorter Courſe with Eaſc : 
When ſpent, it turns to Reſt, and then the Race 
Begins, the rival Orbs purſue apace. | 
But when they croud around the Goal, and leave 
A narrow Space, New-Comers to receive, 
With niceſt Eye, freſh Paths they muſt explore, 
And, cautious, truſt the beaten Track no more. 


But 
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But if one iſſues with too weak a Force, 
And infamouſly loiters in the Courſe, 
 Anxiaus, the Caſter runs co urge its Flight, 
And ſtamps, and vainly chides to ſet it right; 
Fly, fly, hard-breathing, cagerly he calls, 
Stoops, o'er behind, and curſes as ir crawls, 
Enrag d, to fave his erring Hand from Shame, 
The Stars, the Rubbs, Heav'n, _ Foc, Friend, 
will lande, 


But who the Burſt of aer can reſtrain, 
When, ſcandalous, one ſtraggles o'er the Plain! 
Wide, O far wide! the incloſed Metal draws, 
And to the Orb, and him that caſt, give Laws; 
Still as it ſwerves, it wrings the Man awry, 
Diſtorted is his Form, and loud his Cry: 
Ridic'lous he laments, in vain reproves, 

It hears him not, but as ſet out ſtill moves. 


But juſt Applauſe, high Honour that deſctves, 
Which,conftant in theRight,for nothing ſwerves, 
Till rolling in the true directed Line 
It gently on the Goal itſelf recline. 

The Foes to force it thence the Ground review, 
Strain every Sinew, ſeek an Avenue, 

Then launch'd with all the Rage of deſp'rate 

Foce, 

Impetuous, the Spheres fly der the Courſe. 
Not Elean Charioteer is ſwift as theſe 8 
When, dizzy in his Speed, he thinks he ſees 8 5 
Or flying Domes, or moving Palaces. 


But if the ſtrong Barrier they cannot force, 
Or make the ſocial Orbs Condition worle, 


Fortune is blam'd, their cruel Stars defy'd, 

Who to the brave attempt Succeſs deny'd. 

Yet when the vig'rous Caſt finds eaſier Way, 

Retrieving the loſt Honour of the Day, 

The Croud applauds, the Sportſmen, who had 
toil'd, | 

Joy for the Prize, but moſt for Foes deſpoil'd. 


But now, fierce Syrius, with unfriendly Heat, 
Forces the weary Champions to retreat; 
All ſcek the Grove, where the cool Zephyr play, 
And from their Face the Moiſture wipe away. 


3 
To Signior F LI. 
1 5 Weet Hren, ceaſe, thy killing Trills give 
1 o'er, | 
"wh Nor ſtrip us all of our Peruvian Ore ; | 
Thy Sounds, tho' ſweet, ſmall Recompence 
can give 3 
Who but Camelions on the Air can live! 


Is) 


T he Mock Hero: Or, Cowardice *j 
Dip 2 


Married Boy, a prating Elf, 

Begot a Play-thing for bimſelf 5 
The like by Boys has oft been — 
To ſhew how early they begun. 
He wiſh'd he could be ſtil'd a Man; 
His Courage therefore he would ſcan; 
He weigh'd it oer, and o'er again, 
But till the ſame it did remain, 
And in the Ballance prov'd too light, 
Yet he determin'd was to fight. | 
A Jecond he prepar'd with Speed, [ 
To ſuccour him in Time of Need, 
In whom he ſafely could confide, 
And-thus he ſpoke with haughty Pride. 


/ 
1 


I have cxamin'd cv'ry Part, 
And find an Ague in my Heart, 
A Perturbation in my Mind, | 
Which to a Sword is not inclit'd : Mos 
'Tis true, I ought to make Reſiſtance, 
But then it ſhall be at a Diſtance ; 
For ſhou'd I thro' the Lungs be run, 
The Maids wou'd ſurely be undone ; 
How the poor Souls wou'd pine and groan, 
And their great Loſs with Tears bemoan! 
My Lady ---- Mother no Relicf | 
Would have, but break her Heart with Grief, 


Such 
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Such Things require Conſideration, 
WMe muſt prevent em on Occaſion;/ 
„ If my Antagoniſt approaches titar, _ _ 
Beat down his Point, or I with Fear 

Shall die, the Ladies will have Pity, 

Hearing my Name in Doggrel Ditty: 

But what will that be unto me, 

When my Corps ftretch'd at Length you fee? 

A Challenge then away he ſent, 11-4 

With which his Second imiling went. 


Next Morn the Combatants n i 
The Conſequence poor Smock-face feat d, 
But, trembling, he drew out his Sword, 
Retir'd, and fought it like a Lord; 

As often as his Foe advanc'd, ' 

He backward went, and Skip 4, and danc' d, 
Till he at Length was out e Breath, 
Arid greatly fear'd approaching Death: 

His Enemy, to end the Strife, 

Took up his Sword, but ſpar'd his Life. 
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| pare: J or, Te Lady 


A Tale. 


Brick indy Vide ben 40 gay, 
ln Chit-Chat triffled Time away, 
xulted much when he cou'd find, 


A free," glib Tongue, that pleas d His Mind? 
„ No dainty Lady in the Land. 


** 


+ 


A ſprightly Lady: young and fair, 
ith whom no other cou'd compare, 
Wich curious Eye ſutveh d him Oer, 


Cold ever mew a whiter Hand-. 
But his Noſe look d, and you might Cwear its 
As tko it had been ſous d in Claret. 
A Sneer, a Smile, Impe 
Supply d the Place of 
Vet like à Parrot he won'd chatter, 
Tho he knew nothing of the Matter. 


ertinence 


it and Senſe ; 


Faults and PerfeQions. to explore; 
Each Line the vie w'd, and every Feature, 
Of this ſame aukward Two · legg d Creature: 


Smiling, at laſt the the Virgin ſaid, 
How comes your Noſe to be ſo red ? 
And yet your Hand is white as Snow, 

The Reaſon, Sir, pray let me know. 


. 


The Vintner paus'd, was at a Stand; 
quickly thus obcy XN OE 


. 


Ting'd 


£ 
A 0 


** 


e 


IOC HR EE San. 
wet ere We FF 38 


* 
22 5 


* 200 


* 1 75 


"4 


U A 
4 Jn 
of * «> 
- 
7 
- LE 
44D 
25 = - 
„ 
* 
* 
* 
” 
* 
" \ 
ls 


Ting'd with the Grape's moſt glotious Juice, 
Which Nv#b planted fer Man's U, |. 
My Noſe does prove I'm no Rapſca . 
But a. yobd honeſt BatobanaNitn ys ,n : 


One, who ne'er baulk'd,ghe brim · full Gl: 
Or fail'd ro pleaſe a pretty .... 5 
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As for my Liliy-hand, dear Madam 
I bleach, it at ay, at Much budems | 
Much hudam is, dr may I rot,  ' |  +-»f- 
Known by the Name of ---- you-know whet, « 
The Center tis, and ſmug it lie 
Each N ight between my deat Wife's Th---3. 1 


* 


Fluſh'd at his Words, reply'd the Fair,. 
Then pry thee place your red Noſe there. | 
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H LO E by Nature was deſi 
of zm tous Flame; 


A Ny 
"IS beautiful 


Wes bratta to 


On Fopling 


; 


Each wilh'd the other dead, 


Hoping that then by female Arts 


* 


He might be en . 
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1 heſe Rival-Ladies met, and view'd 


Each other with Diſdain ; 


Their jealous Loo cgmmency a Fewd, 
But all, alas! 2 valn. * 5 


I have, ſaid Chloe 
Which many 


And many ſued wjth open 
But ſtill a Queen! reiga's,- 
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| 'Your fancy'd Charms you may think tz 
-  Meliſa then replies; | ' 
i No Man from you has met his Fite, 4 
Dn For you no Man has dy'd. 


Swe gh 


1 Had you my Air, my Shape, my Minn. 
b 7, a 


F And my all-conquring Eyes, 
* | You then might boaſt your ſelf a Queen v -# 
| And bear away the Prize, | | 


* 


= Fo pling, who liften'd to each Laſs, : 
M Did both their Hopes beguile 3 
by. Their Weakneſs he condemn'd, ab 70 
_. And EY” with a Smile, 
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